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— | \ , A NEW CAUSE OF TROUBLE. 


WHAT DID YOU LET HIM GO FOR? I’VE BEEN INSULTED, AND I’VE GOT TO LICK SOMEBODY. 








“DQWnle there's Life there’s Hope.” 
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HE sea has flowed in upon Texas in a great flood. But 


Thomas Porterhouse Ochiltree was away from home, | for which they are qualified are open to them. The tyrant 


and his incandescent hair is consequently still unquenched. It 
will be a very wet day when Colonel Ochiltree is put out. 


* * * 


HE sympathy of this journal is extended to Alexander 

of Battenberg, late Prince of Bulgaria. His subjects 

have discharged him, and he has returned to private life. He 

is reputed to be a deserving young fellow, and it will go hard 

with him if he cannot find a better occupation than fighting 

for the ungrateful Bulgarians. 

doubtless form an advantageous matrimonial alliance, if he 

has not done so already. 

is a born son-in-law, like his younger brother. 
to be seen whether he will stay deposed. 


It also remains 


* * * 


T Hartford, last week, Calvin Ellis Stowe departed this 
life at an advanced age. The news of his death made 
a short paragraph among the press dispatches. 


Husband.” 

So far as the encyclopedia gives information about this ven- 
erable gentleman, it appears that for many years he practiced 
certain branches of the profession of his choice with ability 
and usefulness. His energies were directed less to preaching 
the gospel himself than to fitting other men for that high 
office. 
academical and theological learning up to about the year 


1852, when his identity began to merge into that of the fa- | 


mous author of “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” Its subsequent dis- 
appearance in that direction is a matter of public notoriety. 


If Professor Stowe had been an insignificant person whom | 
nature had mercifully clothed in obscurity as a kind precau- | 


tion, the circumstance of his extinction would not have been 
remarkable. But it does not seem that he was so consti- 





He is well connected, and can | 


| unpleasant development in a New York alderman. 
It remains to be seen whether he | 


In some | 
newspapers it was headed “Death of Professor Stowe,” but | 
more often it appeared as “ Death of Harriet Beecher Stowe’s | 


He was known as a professor in various institutions of | 


tuted as to appear to the best advantage when he blushed 
unseen. It was because he was a clever man that his case is 
amusing. ‘Two reputations grew up side by side, attached to - 
the same name; the fittest survived, and appropriated the 
whole of the name by the automatic action of natural laws. 
There is no evidence that Professor Stowe ever rebelled 
against his fate, or complained because his wife has grown 
famous on his hands. He appeared to have been sustained 
in this trial by philosophy or religion, or possibly by a sense 
of humor which enabled him to make his gains more than 
balance his losses. That he lived to be eighty-four years old 
is presumptive evidence that, in spite of possible temptations 


| to resurrect himself, his domestic paths were peace. 


Once more in his case we are reminded of the great oppor- 
tunities of American women, and that all the avenues to glory 


man in this favored country is too wise and too humble to 
stand in their way. 


* * Ba 


HESE are trying times in Boston. The best and bravest 
look with suspicion on their own right hands, lest un- 
beknown to their left hands they have pilfered. The calami- 
tous fall of several Bostonians who enjoyed the confidence of 
their neighbors and the favor of society has made many hearts 
sad and shaken the confidence of investors. Robbery is an 
In a Bos- 
ton merchant it is shocking. 


* * * 


HE Anarchists are to be hanged. LIFE is not blood- 
thirsty and would rejoice in the death of no human 
being; but stern measures for these bombastic cut-throats 
seem to make society more secure, and all good citizens must 
be thankful for them. 


* * * 


EXICO has turned Editor Cutting loose. He had de- 
veloped a fine, hearty appetite, and the chances were 


| growing less that Secretary Bayard would consent to pay for 


his board. It was very sensible of our neighbor to strike off 
his bonds. It would have been smarter still not to have shut 
him up in the first place, for Envoy Sedgwick means to inves- 
tigate the Greasers up to the full limits of his commission, and 
if they have done anything wrong it is time for them to repent. 


oa * * 
UR persistent difference with Geronimo has been a trifle 


more animated this last week, and rumors have pic- 
tured the nomadic Apache as on the brink of capitulation. 


The Arizona dispatches continue to be interesting, but at this 


season the sea-serpent stories run them hard. 
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R pretty hands were slim and brown, ‘ 
And tenderly she fingered 


The frills upon the gingham gown 


On which my glances lingered. 


‘* A simple frock ?” she cried, with mirth 


That Fashion grants her scholars— 


‘* You stupid Jack, ’t was made by Worth, 


WASHINGTON DOTS. 


TELEGRAM has been received from the Adirondacks, | 
stating that the President caught a box of sardines | 
while fishing in a creek a few days ago. 


ft 


* * 


| a Monkgy to dinner to see his pet Ass. 


And cost me ninety dollars!” 
Mk. 7. 
FABLES FOR THE TIMES. 
THE FOX AND HIS FRIENDS, 
FOX one day invited an Ass to dine with him and see 
his pet Monkey; and on the same morning he invited 
As the two guests 


| sat opposite each other at table, each silently resolved that the 


* 
a HE editor of the Congressional Record, while trying to 
lot of birdshot in his body near the small of his back. He is 
collecting the shot with a knitting-needle. 


ok * 


i he manager of the cyclorama representing the battle of 

Manassas, offers to give a free ticket to the man who | 
made the best time in getting from the battle-field to Wash- | 
ington. 


of * * 


a prinpsivonte BAYARD says that Cutting’s release was 

so arranged that he should have full time to get drunk 
at the grand celebration in 1892. The Mexicans have discov- | 
ered a passage in Robinson Crusoe which, they claim, fully 
justifies their action in detaining Cutting. 


collect a bill from a delinquent subscriber, received a | 


Fox was a most wonderful naturalist and animal-tamer ; and 
when they returned to their homes, they sounded his praises 


| far and wide, through field and forest. 


MORAL: This Fable teaches how the man who is fertile in 
expedients may rise superior to thre limitations of hard fortune ; 
and teaches, likewise, that a circus agent should make the best 
possible bargain with the country papers. 


EXPECTING A GOOD DEAL. 
USTOMER: Waiter, here is a button in the soup. 
WAITER: Button, sah, yes sah, I guess dat’s aliright, sah. 
CUSTOMER: It’s all right, of course, but I thought perhaps 
a button-hole went with it. 


T is rumored that Senator Logan left the bloody shirt with 
a Chinese laundryman to be washed, but the report is not 


| credited. 





THE ANARCHIST’S LAMENT. 


AID the Western Dynamiter : 
‘*T do fear that I’ve made quite a 
Fatal error in a throwing of that bomb, bomb, bomb, 
For that justice wont be baffled, 
And that from a wooden scaffold 
I must tumble to my little kingdom comb, comb, comb.” 


* oe * 


WEEKLY paper called the Zar¢f is to be started in 
England, the mission of which is to advocate the flat- 
ness of the earth. 
Most people want the Zar‘, but if it proves its theory by 
its own flatness, mankind may be cured of that most contag- 
ious disease of covetousness. 


* *” ca 
PICTORIAL SHAKESPEARE, 


| iesasw custom | 
Not 


"Tis BUT THY NAME THAT IS MY ENEMY. —Xomeo and Juliet. 
* * * 
AMES RUSSELL LOWELL once remarked that Com- 
munism is Barbarism. 


are communists. 
* * * 


a ¥ HE prospects of Lzterary Life are now couleur de Rose. 


* * * 


T has long been understood that the wages of sin is death, 
but it is probable that the Chicago Anarchists will ex- 
press some dissatisfaction at receiving them. 
* * *” 


T is estimated that over a million unused obituary poems 
on General Grant, were rung in on the late Samuel J. 
Tilden. 
* * * 
HEN a Turk wants to sneeze he calls for hasheesh, and 
kills two birds with one stone. 
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FROM ADVANCE SHEETS OF PUNCH. 


HE condemned bomb-throwers are going to have their 
necks twirled (mext-world) a little sooner than they 


| expected. 


* * * 


r the discourteous paragraphers speak truly, Dr. Mary 
Walker has the best claim to the title of First Lady in 


| the Land. 


* * * 


CONCERNING ETIQUETTE. 
IFE gives notice that it has and intends to have no Eti- 
quette Department, and that all requests for informa- 
tion on the ways of society will be treated like all other manu- 


| scripts of an unavailable character, 2. ¢., returned if accom- 


panied by stamped and directed envelope; filed in a large 


| wicker basket if without a chaperone from the post office. 


The gentleman on the San Francisco Board of Trade who 


| asked us the following questions, was doubtless unaware of 
| the rules of our office, and we therefore make an exception in 


his favor, earnestly requesting, however, that he wont do it 


| again. 


He inquires : . 

1. When shall a young man wear white kid gloves ? 

2. When shall a young man wear white vests with his dress-suit ? 

3. Are gaiters or pumps the more appropriate for evening wear ? 

To which we reply: 

1. On consulting the encyclopedia of social etiquette revised 
to date we find that young men may wear white kid gloves 


| at balls, hops, corn huskings, spelling bees, weddings, straw- 


rides and, in fact, anywhere, provided the gloves are large 
enough. We once knew a young man who was buried in 


| white gloves, but this was an extreme case. 


2. This question bothered us considerably. The Editor- 
in-Chief didn’t know when a young man should wear white 
vests with a dress suit, because it has been so long since he 


| was a young man that his knowledge on the subject is a little 
This may account for the fact a large number of barbers | —s $ , 


rusty. The business manager thought a young man should 
wear white vests with his dress suit as soon as his salary was 
large enough to stand such luxuries, and the office boy was of 
the opinion that a young man should never wear white vests 
with a dress suit. He thinks that one white vest with a dress 
suit ought to satisfy any man, no matter how young. He adds, 
however, that they may do it differently out in San Francisco, 
where the laundry business is subject to such competition that 
three white vests can be washed for the cost of one in the 
Eastern States. 

3. This all depends on the weather. If it is a wet even- 
ing, we think pumps would come in handy. 

All further communications on this subject should be 


| addressed to the Etiquette Editor of the New York Wor/d, 
_ who has as original a fund of social information as any man 


we know of. 


J. RK. Bangs. 
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Icy Bostonienne (quoting): 

YOU, DON’T MAKE A COMPLAINT. 
He (from New York): Is THAT FROM “ Don’r ?” 
Icy Bostonienne: NO, IT IS FROM EPICTETUS, 


LIFE’S ARCHIVES OF ANECDOTE. 
COMPILED BY OUR OWN SPECIAL BOSWELL. 


oe is an indefinable quality in the simplest utterances of ge- 


collected a few seasonable gems of anecdote that have, as we believe, 
never before been printed, and offer them without further comment. 


* * * 


ICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN’S keen wit is proverbial. 
But it is not generally known that beneath a gay and debonair 
exterior there was concealed a more serious vein of scientific enthusi- 
asm. His love for meteorology amounted to a passion, and none were 
so happy as he in describing the varying phases of climatic change. 
Meeting a lady of rank one broiling afternoon in Hyde Park, he said: 
‘*So glad to see you. Zounds! Madam, I protest you are looking 
mighty well this afternoon.” 
A slight pause followed, during which the lady coughed slightly and 
made marks on the pathway with her parasol. Observing this, Sheri- 


dan said with that spontaneity that always distinguished his utter- | 


ances: ‘* Well, is it hot enough for you ?” 


% * * 


STORY is told of the late William Shakspeare, -which illustrates 

his keen insight into nature, and his felicitous way of formu- 

lating his impressions of natural phenomena. Coming out of the 

‘*Globe Theatre” one sultry morning, arm in arm with an advance 
agent, he met a ladifriend. 


IF YOU HAVE HEADACHE, DON’T SPEAK OF IT TO DISTRESS YOUR COMPANIONS, 





IF YOUR EAR PAINS 


‘*So glad to see you,” he said; ‘‘ you are looking charmingly this 
morning.” 
Then, after a pause, which to any one else might have brought a 


: 4 . | sense of awkwardness, he added : ‘‘ Well, is this hot enough for you ?” 
nius that distinguishes them from the words of others. We have | g ? 


* * 2 


N Thursday, 8th July, I dined with him at Mr. Allen Ramsay’s, 
with Lord Blessus and some other company. We talked of the 


| weather. 


JOHNSON : ‘‘ It is a hot day, sir; the hottest day in years, sir.” 

RAMSAY : ‘‘ Well, I don’t know—— ” 

JOHNSON : ‘‘Of course you don’t know. That is your specialty.” 
Then to Mr. Thrale, who entered : ‘‘ Well, is this hot enough for you ?” 


* * * 


OOK, with all his daring humor, had the soul of a poet. He 
was in perfect sympathy with Nature, and his mood was often 
a reflex of her capricious changes, never wholly subduing, but often 
modifying with a sympathetic touch the lightning flash of his wit. 
Meeting his landlady one day, shortly after the invention of the 
phrase ‘‘ heated term,” he said, banteringly: 
‘So glad to see you. You are looking charmingly this morning.” 
Then, forestalling her usual remarks about her ‘little bill,” he 
continued, with a characteristic twinkle in his eye : 
‘* Well, is this hot enough for you?” 


Edited by F. E. Chase. 





- LIFE: 


A LOUER. 


HE had my heart — she rented it awhile ; 
A fair-haired, blue-eyed, gentle tenantee. 
And half in mischief, half, in truth, in guile, 
When she departed, carried off the key. 


II. 
And so I have a vacant heart ‘‘ To Let ;” 
The sign is pasted up all over me ; 
And yet I can no worthy tenant get, 
Because it’s locked, and she has got the key. 


Ill. 
L’ENVOI. 
Now hath my heart to me grown worthless quite, 
No other tenant would I have save thee ; 
Forgive your landlord’s accidental slight, 
Come back, and you shall have it, dear, rent free. 


Sheffield Phelps. 


IT MIGHT BE DONE. 


EAD OF THE HOUSE: Jane, a man came in to-day 
and made me buy a box of “ Rough on Rats.” 
WIFE: Mercy, John, we haven’t got a rat in the house. 
HEAD OF THE HOUSE: Well, can’t we get some? 


See 
SOCIAL CONTEMPT IN FICTION. 
ORAL indifference and social contempt are the domi- 


nant qualities in that school of fiction writers of | 
which Mr. Howells is the head. These realists are in doubtas | 


to what is wholly admirable in life, because, like many people 
in this transition period, they are giving up the old forms of 
faith, and have not grasped the significance and responsibili- 
ties of the new. Asa recent essayist has said: “They have 
not made up their own minds as to what they shall admire, 
what they shall detest, what they shall excuse, and what they 
shall commiserate.””’ 
worth in self-sacrifice, no merit in endurance, no romance in 
love with such a creed. 
* * * 
HE old Puritan censoriousness which formerly expended 
its venom and severity on the morals of men now at- 
tacks without mercy their manners. It can find an apology 
for crime, but shudders at a breach cf etiquette and heaps 
contempt on common life. 
With a keen appreciation of this attitude of Social Con- 


tempt, a newspaper writer has called the novels of Mr. | 


Howells “Studies of American Vulgarity.” Though trying 
to appreciate all that is sincere in American life, Mr. Howells 
and his imitators approach perilously near the Snob’s stand- 
ard of judgment. Nine-tenths of his readers must mentally 


squirm as they listen to his merciless dissection of their pecu- | 


liarities of dress, speech, and manner. 


There is no dignity in moral heroism, no | 


And some of them feei and know that the qualities which 
make Mr. Howells the genial and polished gentleman of 
Beacon Street, Boston, were equally the charm of the boy 
who “sorted slugs” in an Ohio newspaper office. 

* * - 
HE glory of American life is that it is possible for men 
to rise, and the hope of it has vitalized us. . To ridi- 
cule the incongruities of such transitions is to throw a damper 
on honest American ambition. 

There is so much that is gross, bad and demoralizing 
about American success which is a fitting target for the 
keenest ridicule and satire, that it is a deplorable waste of 
energy to expend them on the eccentricities of manner with 
which birth has loaded so many of our worthy countrymen. 

In hundreds of villages where the leading magazines are 
considered the standard measure of literature and life by most 
estimable people, false distinctions of class and rank are being 
inculcated by these subtle analyses of American Vulgarity. 

Droch. 


ALWAYS on the fence — Parisian editors. 


ACCEPTED MATTER. 
AGAZINE EDITOR (to stranger) — We have all the 
manuscript we can find room for for the next six years, 
every page of which is furnished by the leading thinkers, 
essayists, historians, philosophers, atheists, journal 
STRANGER: But this is a page advertisement for mother- 
of-pearl soft soap. 
MAGAZINE EpiTror: Ah, I see. Take a seat on the sofa, 
sir. We will try and find room for your article by killing an 
essay or two. 


-J* HE other day, while Pat was carrying a package of books 

in Mr. Tobey’s library, he saw a large crayon portrait 
of his master hanging over the fireplace. “Faith!” he ex- 
claimed to Bridget, “did yez mark that? Oi’d knowed him 
in a minute, Bridget. It looks more loike him than he does 
himself.” 


MOTTOES. 
ae a prize fighter — “‘ He that is down need fear no fall.” 
For a seamstress — “ Be what you seem to be.” 

For a Wall street speculator— “God tempers the wind to 
the shorn lamb.” 

For the silver dollar—‘I would rather die than be de- 
based.” 

For the fashionable dressmaker — ‘“‘ Worth overcomes ill 
will.” 

For a messenger boy — “ He who runs may read.” 

For a negro minstrel—‘“ The bones are for him who 
comes late.” 

For a lover whose fiancée has a glass eye—‘“ With all thy 
false eye love thee still.” 

For a riding class — “ Every one has his own particular 
habit.” 

For a boy who wishes to hire out to a dime museum— 


“Two heads are better than one.” 
, a a 
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THE CHUM DEPOSED. 


ROM one or two little remarks over- 





heard by him at a recent meeting 

of the Emperors, at which he was pres- 

ent, LIFE’s special Chum to Potentates 

surmised that there was trouble in store for 

the Bulgarian monarch, Alexander, and he resolved, if possible, to warn 

him of his impending fate. The Chum felt that the Battenbergs had 

suffered enough from the terrible mesalliance of its brother Henry, who 

married into a Dutch family now resident in England, and drawing a 

With 

the intention, therefore, of averting a bloodless war, and armed by a 

special passport from his old friend, Porte, of Turkey, the Chum set 
out for Sofia, where he arrived the day before the recent crisis. 

The King, attended by the army, was on hand to meet him, and the 
Royal Band played ‘‘ Hail io the Chief” on a harmonica, as with a 
rush and a roar, the Correspondent’s special mule rolled into the depot. 

After all the little commonplaces of the Royal greeting, in which the 
Chum was kissed on his bald spot in true Oriental fashion, were done 
with, the Royal party entered the State conveyance, and the Army, 
seating himself on the box, drove them off amidst the cheers of the 
populace, who was walking with his wife on the main avenue. The 
band, seated behind on the rumble, blew ‘‘ Sweet Violets” into the 
Potentate’s ears, and the Correspondent was so moved to think that all 
this was to be ruthlessly destroyed, that he indulged in a personai 
immolation of the musician rather than permit him to live on and 
suffer from the events of the morrow. 

The two-story Queen Anne shed that serves as a palace to the Bul- 
garian Royal Family was reached in short order, and as the banquet was 
being cooked in the State apartment, the Chum was shown up a lad- 
der to the Council Chamber, where he took up his temporary quarters. 
Shortly after he had unpacked, the King stuck his head up through the 


large salary for acting as a Royal Incubus to the Saxon race. 


” 


trap-door in the floor, and asked if anything was wanted. 

‘* Yes, Aleck,” replied the Chum, ‘‘ there is something wanted. Have 
you saved anything out of your civil list ?” 

‘* Not very much,” replied the King, sadly. ‘‘ Only seven dollars. You 
see I pay that Army five dollars a month, and board him. When there 
is no war on hand he keeps the palace clean, and does chores about the 
place for me. He'd be dear at board wages, though. It’s a mighty 
expensive thing to be a monarch, Carlyle, and don’t you let it slip 
your mind.” 

** What will you sell out for ?” was asked. 

‘* Well, I don’t know. 
old metal. 


The crown is worth over twenty dollars for 
I think I ought to get something for the good will of the 
concern.” . 

‘* Aleck,” replied the Correspondent, ‘‘ the good will of this concern 
isn’t worth a continental red. Your Prime Minister has orders to de- 
pose you to-merrow, and the emissaries of the Czar have undermined 
your Army with the only square meal he has had since you've been in 
command. You are betrayed and I have come to save you.” 

The King, in his agitation, fell off the ladder, and to expedite mat- 
ters the Chum slid down the bell rope and joined him in the banquet 
hall below. 

‘*Wh-wh-what’ll I d-d-do ?” cried the trembling monarch. 

‘*Shave off that hair mattress you wear on your chin first and 
swap places with me. I'll reign in your stead, and you as the Chum 


T has been rumored about town during the last week that 

Rutherford B. Hayes, emulating Mr. Tilden, will leave 

the bulk of his fortune to three trustees, who are to erect a 

Free National Hen-Coop for the encouragement of the col- 
ored people of the South. 


The Chum wishes to say right here that while ex route for Sophia 
he allowed his beard to grow, and his appearance is now such that his 
friends wouldn’t know him, or if they did would be ashamed to ac- 
knowledge it. The consequence is that Alexander and he can’t tell 
each other apart. 

‘* Noble friend, you have saved my life,” said the King, removing 
his beard and his Royal Boots with the same razor ; ‘‘ 1 owe everything 
to you.” 

‘*T know that,” said the Chum; ‘‘ but I don’t want more than seven 
dollars —I believe you said that was all you had ?” 

‘It is my all, but it is yours,” said Alexander. ‘‘It's sewed up in 
the lining of my crown. Farewell, forever,” and so saying the ex- 
King tossed the bauble to his visitor, arrayed himself in the Chum’s 
garments and fled. The reign of Carlyle Smith I. had begun. 

Hardly had the dethroned monarch landed on the other side of the 
frontier, when the Prime Minister entered the Royal Chamber. Car- 
lyle I. was seated on the throne swinging his legs after the manner of 
monarchs over the gilded arms thereof. 

‘*T have come, your majesty, to announce that the Czar demands 
your resignation. Man proposes, God disposes and the Autocrat de- 
poses.” 

‘* Indeed,” replied the King with considerable hauteur, ‘‘ fling back 
to thy master my Royal intimation that it will take a derrick to hoist 
this Monarch from the Throne of his ancestors.” 

‘* Your ancestors didn’t occupy this throne,” replied the Minister. 

Here was a poser. The embryo King had forgotten that Alexan- 
der was the whole of his line. 

‘*Didn’t the other King throw in his ancestors with the throne ?” 
he asked, anxiously. 

‘* He did not. Hedidn’t have any himself,” replied the Councillor ; 
‘* but are you going to depose or not ?” 

‘* Well,” replied the Chum, seeing that the opportunity to slide out 
gracefully was waiting to be seized, ‘‘ if there are no ancestors with the 
throne of course I don’t want it. I can get all the first-hand thrones I 
want at home, so you can tell the autocrat of all the Rushers that 
as soon as I can pack up my duds I’ll rush.” 

With this the monarch took off the crown, ripped the money out 
of the lining, and left the building. 

He was immediately arrested by the formerly loyal Army, and thrown 
into adungeon cell for endeavoring to walk off with the National debt, 
and matters began to look blue enough for him. The charge’ was 
simply a pretext for twisting the monarchical neck. Toescape seemed 
impossible, but a happy thought struck him. Calling the jailer to the 
door, the deposed Chum asked him for a glass of water, and as a 
reward for the attention gave him a copy of LIFE. 

A sound of gurgling hilarity outside shortly told him that his 
design was accomplished, and the Chum walked forth a free man. 
The jailor had laughed himself into a fit over the paper, and in the 
midst of this the escape was made. 

This is the only reliable account of the recent Bulgarian atrocity. 

The readers of LIFE are warned that the ex-king has shown the 
base ingratitude of his class by using the Chum’s name in vain, and 
under this alias is writing fraudulent interviews with monarchs who 


are on chummy terms only with the real 
Carlyle Smith. 


is reported from the West that the recently-convicted 
anarchists are not pleased at the prospect of leaving Chi- 


As 


cago for the summer resort in the hereafter that is set aside 
for sinners of their sort. 
Some men don’t know when they are well off. 
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HE results of last week’s yacht racing were such as I 
should have predicted three months ago, had I been 
writing sport articles at the time, and it is rather hard on me 
personally that close confinement to an obituary column in the 
far West should interfere with my obtaining my share of the 
glory pertaining to the Prophetic Sport. 

That the AZ/antzc should prove the superior of the Purztan 
in the first trial did not in the least surprise me, as the extreme 
draught of the former is six-tenths of a foot greater than that 
of the Purztan, and her captain had the benefit of that much 
more wind. Everything depends in getting to draughtward 
in a yacht race, and all other things being equal, the A¢/andic 
can be counted on to leave the ex-pride of Boston and her 


twenty-seven owners hopelessly in the rear every time. 
* * * 


Concerning Wednesday's performance, I do not credit the 
rumor that the captain of the Af/antic got sea-sick at the 
start and threw up the race before he had gone ten yards. 
The trouble was that there were one hundred and twenty-six 
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tons of displacement on board of the Bay Ridge boat and she 


got stuck in seventeen fathoms of mud. 
~ * * 


HE Trailing Arbutus, as the Mayflower is poetically 
termed, will doubtless show the Ga/atea a fine pair of 
heels in the great race, unless the vessels encounter a heavy 
swell, when the Ga/atea, accustomed to Mr. J. Beavor Webb, 
won’t be half so much incommoded as her less fortunate rival. 
% oa * 
woe WATKINS has decided to withdraw the 
New York nine from the League race since these 
worthies have stopped playing ball. He is endeavoring to 
induce them to jump off the Brooklyn Bridge, feeling certain 
that they are sufficiently inoculated by their recent experiences 


to drop any given distance. 
* * a 


T Newport the tennis champions are endeavoring to 
defeat each other as we go to press. We hope they 
will succeed. 

Our sympathies go out to Dr. Dwight for his defeat in the 
first round, and as consolation in his hour of trouble we assure 
him that no man can expect to write a good book and win a 
Tennis Tournament in the same year. Having accomplished 
the former feat the Doctor should be content to rest on 
his laurels. C. 

























A TRAGEDY IN REAL LIFE. 






‘““THERE’S EDWIN NOW. I KNOW HIS 


STEP.” 















‘* HOW DARE HE KEEP ME SO LONG! I'LL 


TEACH HIM! HE’LL FIND ME FIRM!” 





Tramp: GIVE A POOR MAN —— 
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THE PLEASURES OF SUMMER BATHING. 


SCRAPS. 
~ T. NICHOLAS tells of a dog that can compute figures. It 


is probably a lame dog that puts down three, and carries 
one. 


* * * 


CHURCH organ in this city has an article on “ Virtue 
in Washington.” Even staid church papers will drop 
into humor at times. 
* * * 


«<6 [TS gum chewing recognized as a regular course of study 
in our schools?” asks a New Orleans paper. Certainly 
A course in jawgraphy. 
1K *” a 
r ‘HE Boston Journal of Commerce asks: “ What will 


be the fuel of the future?” Such of us as are living 
Christian lives have been taught to believe it will be brimstone. 


it is. 


* * * 
COAL mine in Pennsylvania has been boycotted. This 
is running the thing into the ground. 
* * * 
BOSTON amateur photographer has just had made 
by a New York firm, the largest camera ever manu- 
factured in this country. He probably deSires to make a 
photograph of John L. Sullivan’s opinion of himself. 


A NEW DEFINITION. 
RIDGET : Pat, phwat’s “ posthumous worruks ?” 


PAT: Begorra, an’ it’s worruks a man writes afther he-| 


is dead. 


We have received Wade's Fibre and Fabric, a practi- 
cal journal devoted to the cotton and woolen trades. 
We are glad to notice that it takes no part in politics. 

When it does it will have to be rechristened the F7bder and 


Fabricator. 


She: WuyY, HENRY, WHAT IS THE MATTER ? 

He: M’ Love, I—HIC—LEMON PEEL THREW ME DOWN. 

She: LEMON PEEL, YES; AND WHAT WERE THE 
INGREDIENTS ? 
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VAT SeISsoRS AT NvLLy 


THE PRESIDENT HAS ANOTHER NARROW ESCAPE. 


4¢ Ty ANIEL.” 
‘* Yes, madam.” 

‘*In cleaning out rooms, etc., preparatory to finding places to hide 
away canned goods for the winter, I find in one of the wardrobes this 
great heavy pair of rubber boots, with such long tops. Whose are 
they ?” 

‘* The President’s, madam.” 

‘* Down in the leg of one of them I find this black bottle with a high 
cork. What is that for?” 

“Ram.” 

‘* And in the other leg is an old pack of cards wrapped in an oil- 
cloth. Whose are they ?” 

‘‘Oh! Isee. They are a pair left over by President Arthur.” 

‘‘ Thanks, Daniel’ — from the adjoining room. 

— Washington Gossip. 
TIRED OF THAT CHESTNUT. 

THE late Dr. Kemper, on his way home to dinner one day, meeting 
one of the divinity students, cordially invited the young man to accom- 
pany him, adding that he did not know as there'would be much to eat. 
The invitation was accepted, and immediately upon being seated at 
table the doctor commenced carving a boiled ham that was doing duty 
for the second or third time. 


A New Novel by the author of * Oblivion.” 


LEISURE SEASON 
SERIES, No. 3. 


Mess. Henry Hout & Co. pudlish 


PRINCESS, 


By G. McCLe.tanp, author of * Oblivion.” 16 mo. 
Leisure Hour Series, cloth, $1.00. Leisure Season 
Series, flexible cloth, 50 cents. 


Previous issues in the LEISURE 
SEASON SERIES. 


Flexible cloth, in a new style, soc. each. 


NO. 1. OBLIVION, by M. G. McCre-- 
LAND, 


NO. 2. HANNIBAL OF NEW 
YORK, by Tuomas Wuarrton, author of 
A Latrer Day Saint. 


LADIES’ 


y 
COPYRIGHTED. 


CELEBRATED HATS 


pes BELLEVUE AVENUE, 


ROUND HATS. 

178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 
New York. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 

914 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 
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‘* Why, my dear!” exclaimed his wife in surprise, ‘‘ you have for- 
gotten something. You have not asked the blessing.” 

‘* Yes, I have, too,” bluffly responded the doctor. ‘‘ I’ve asked the 
Lord to bless this old ham all I’m a-going to.” — Chicago Tribune. 

TITBITs tells the story of a conductor on a slow railroad who told 
one passenger that he had been on the railroad nine years. ‘‘ Then,” 
said the passenger; ‘‘ this must be your second trip.” 

FOUR HUNTERS (who have just fired simultaneously at a rabbit, and 


| failed to hit it) :— ‘‘ Well, I wonder who missed that time.” — From the 


German. 


You must admit,” writes somebody to the /ud@ge, ‘‘ that Mr. 
Evarts has at last spoken on the silver question.” Yes, indeed; but 
what are his views ? There was a man who spoke on a broad question 
of theology. ‘‘ As between Heaven and hell,” he said, ‘‘ give me lib- 
erty or give me death.” It sounded well, and he received much 
applause, but——. — Judge. 

CountTRY EDITOR: ‘‘ We give you a nickel watch and the weekly 
Clarion for one year for $3, Mr. Smith.” Mr. SMITH: ‘‘ How much 
for the watch without the Clarion?" CouNTRY EDITOR: ‘ The 
retail price of the watch alone is $4... MR. SMITH: ‘‘ Well, I guess I 
will take one of the watches.” COUNTRY EDITOR: ‘ But it will cost 
you $1 more than if you included the paper.” MR. SMITH: ‘‘ Yes, I 
know. But I don’t mind the extra expense.” — New York Times. 

You say you were in the Union army during the war?” ‘ Yes, 
sir; I was at Gettysburg.” ‘‘At Gettysburg? Well, I suppose you 
have written a magazine article about the mistakes of the battle ?” 
‘* No, sir, I have not.” ‘‘ Why, my dear sir, you needn’t beg. You 
are the only soldier living who has not written an article on the subject. 
Why, man alive, you are a freak. You can get $100 a week in a 


| museum.” — 7exas Siftings. 


KAVER 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 


HABIT MAKER and HATTER, 


OF 
19 EAST arst STREET, 
NEW YORK, LONDON, 
AND 


Newport, 
is pleased to announce that 
he has reopened his New- 
port branch for the season, 
where, by his personal su- 
rvision, it wil! be his 
ighest aim to secure a 
continuance of lib- a 
eral patronage, 





Henry Holt & Co., 29 W. 23d St., N.Y. -=- 


Spring Catalogue Sent Free. 


THE POPE MFG. CO., 
597 Washington St., Boston. 


12 Warren St., N. Y. 
115 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


AND TRICYCLES. 


earned by produc- 
ing the most per- 
fect fit and ele- 
2 in design in 
is Specialty. 

Inspection is in- 
vited to a line of 
choicest Fabrics, 
suitable for the 
seaside, mountain, 
Habits. 


Branch Houses: 


Traveling and for Riding 





PRIESTLEY'S NEW SILK WARP FABRICS. 


Among the new materials especially commended is the Clairette, also shown with a border 
for veils. This soft, dainty fabric seems impervious to hardship, and while light in weight, is 


sufficiently black to be assumed even in dee 


mourning. Convent cloth will be much worn in the 


early spring. Gypsy Cloth is an etamine fine and artistic in draping. while firm in texture, This 
Pansy is a soft twill, fine and beautiful, and will undoubtedly prove a favorite.—De/ineator. 


‘* My dear child, how considerate you are! This | 
Rhenish Cologne is so refreshing and agreeable it | 
is really a luxury to one so old and infirm as your 
grandmother.” 


LUNDBORC’S RHENISH COLOCNE. 
“Refreshing and agreeable” to young and old. 


“LIFE’S VERSES!” 





Composed of the best poems, selected from ‘* Life,’’ beautifully bound and illustrated. Cover in 
colors. The daintiest book ever published. Price, $1.50, postage paid. Also, 


“THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE,” 


Second Series. Price, $2.00. Send remittance by check to order of 


- LIFE - 1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


or 
\ 2a 
* 


e 








BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT TO 


H. |, M. EMPRESS OF RUSSIA. 





RAMONA’S OLD HOME. 


Large Photo of the house described by 
Helen Hunt Jackson (H. H.), in “Ra- 
mona.” Send 25 two-cent stamps to 


F. HAYESSE, 
Box 518, Los Angeles, 
California. 


COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 


-LIFE- 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. 
United States for $x. 


Address office of - LIFE - 1155 Broanway, N. Y. 





PRESERVES AND SOFTENS THE LRATHER, FOR iT 
CONTAINS NO SHELLAC OR ACID. 


+ HIGHEST AWARD, GOLD MEDAL, 
AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. 
Bottle contains double quantity, Use no other 

* REN MW WOAAN B ON Manibantucose Dant-- 








210 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


Mailed to any part of the 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT TO 
H. M. QUEEN OF DENMARK. 


REDFERN 


FALL SEASON. 


NEW GOWNS, 
NEW COATS, 

NEW CLOTHS, be Zk 
NEW STYLES. a le 





How high do you want to insure your house >” | DEN MUSEE, 22d St., bet. sth & 6th Aves. 
‘* About up to the chimney.” — Fvegende Blatter. E O f pe 3 S a t : 
en irom II to If. undays I to II. 
Mr. O’BRIEN — ‘‘ Och, ther divil! dom that ould P y 
conductor fur not stopping. Be gobs! I'll not ride Re-engagement of the 
on a car that won’t sthop to lit me on !” — Judge. HUNGARIAN GYPSY BAND. 
WHAT, a barkeeper, eh?” ‘Yes, sir.” ‘Do | “PRINCE LICHTENSTEIN. 
you understand keeping books on the single entry Two Grand Concerts Daily. 
system ?” ‘No, sir; but I understand keeping Sun- | ADMISSION 50 CENTS. CHILDREN 25 Cents. 
SUNDAY ADMISSION 25 CENTS. 


day on the double-entry system.” ‘‘ Very well. 
Hang up your hat.” — Philadelphia Call. AJEEB, THE MystiryInG Cugess AUTOMATON. 


NATURE’S 


CURE FOR 


CONSTIPATION, 


Why will you suffer from Biliousness, Constipa- 
tion, Sick Headache or Dyspepsia, when you can 
be immediately relieved and speedily cured by 
taking a few doses of 


TARRANT’S 
Effervescent Seltzer A pertent. 


This invaluable medicine, which has stood the 
test of time, is put up in the form of a powder, 
producing when dissolved in water a delightful 
effervescent draught readily taken by every one. 
It never fails to STIMULATE THE LIVER, REGULATE 
THE Bow_E Ls, and aid Dicrestion. It cures SICK 
HEADACHE, allays Fever, is useful in Piles and 
Rheumatism, and prevents or corrects Sea Sick- 
ness, Nausea and Vomiting. Should be found in 
every household and carried by every traveler. 


1 
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SICK HEADACHE 


AND 


DYSPEPSIA. 
Id by druggi 
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HENRIETTE FRAME, Rgror. [fjoremus ow on. 
‘ ROBES and 
: “You have demonstrated that a perfectly pire 
Solicits an inspection of soap may be made. I, therefore, Lea com. 
some very beautiful designs mend to ladies and to the communit gr oy 


P ‘ 
for evening dress, wraps | Tailors & Importers, 6 ee 
and Street Costumes, select- 

ed during her trip abroad, =P aesneanmnennintiel 
suitable for Fall and Winter. 

Out of town orders receive Ro. 436 Sirth Fyenue, 
special attention. Perfect Ny 
fit guaranteed on receipt of . 
measurement. 





Ladies’ Department, Hew ork. 
az2 West 22d Street, Mo 431 Fifth Avenue. j bp 
NEW YORK. 





KIMBALL’S SATIN 


Sia r? STRAIGHT CUT CIGARETTES. 


People of refined taste who 
Mm desire exceptionally fine cigar- | 


Nettes should use only our Is made from the choicest qualit 
Straight Cut, put up in satin of stock, and contains a lance 
packets and boxes of ros. 20s. PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 


50s. and 100s. 14 Prise Medals.| therefore it is specially adapted for 
| WM. S. KIMBALL & ce | Toilet, Bath ont latente. e 


E. D. KAHN & Co.., 


56 West Twenty-third Street, Opposite Eden Musee. 


{LEADING NOVELTIES 


CLOAKS AND FURS. | 
E. D. KAHN & CO., a WEST 23D STREET. 


GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH OUR | F 
SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 





THE ‘CHEAPEST AN ry BEST' OMAHA DAME—‘‘ And so you belong to a Bacon- n 
| ian club ?? New York dame — ‘“‘ Yes, indeed. None | Cava agh, Sandford & Co., 
si EN R N( ( | of our Fifth avenue people believe that Shakespeare 
cto G AY) G O-| wrote those plays ; they are so divinely masterful.” Merchant Tazlors 
67 PARK PLAC = NEW YORK ‘* But what is the argument in favor of Bacon? He, 
i TENGE AVING FOR wae t tus STF RATI VE ~ 7 ND } too, was only a man.” $i Yes, but he was a real, live and Lmporters, 
a- : sp tbetleties 3 Scedig tli cb athe lB ae ERS lord, you know.” — Omaha World. 





61 West 23d STREET, 








| Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 


THE ‘Y & S SHIRT 


| PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR, 










Unequalled 4 
for 
Excellence. 





Without a rival as a dressing for all Salads, and asa 
sauce for Cold Meats, etc. It is prepared with extreme 
care ; all its ingredients are of the purest and dest ; and 
will keep good for > AT 
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He ate 
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FRUIT. 
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and by morning he was 
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Cholera Morbus, 
Diarrhoea, 
Dysentery, 
and Summer Com laint. 
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Sold by all dru 
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Penny Davis¥Son. a ceR.I. 
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Coventry 
Machinists’ Co., 
(Limit’d) 239 Colum- 
bus Ave., Boston, Mass. 

















SUMMER RESORTS. 
CAMPOBELLO ISLAND. 


OFF THE COAST OF MAINE. 





the most popular on the American Coast, lies in 





The island is ten miles long, from two to three miles wide, 
| and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds in lofty 
| and densely wooded hills. The shores are rockbound, and 
giant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles. 
| Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, well- 
| equipped saddle horsés, steam launches, row boats, sail- 
| boats, and canoes with Indian guides will always be at the 
| command of patrons. 
| The hotels are unique, and are exquisitely furnished. 
| They will be oon June 2sth. 
| For Cottage lots and oe information apply to 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 27 STATE ST., BOSTON. 


“Who doth @ razor Keen employ, 
ath mind at case to Life enjoy.” 


Provided he use“ Williams’ Travelers’ 
Favorite Shaving Stick.”’ In its Mild, 
Laxurious Lather, in Elegance of style and 
Delicacy of perfume (Otto 
of Rose) this article has no 
equal. Each stick is enclosed 
in a neat, turned wood box, 
covered with a dark-red 
morocco leatherette. No 
gentleman’s dressing-case, 
especially when traveling, is 
complete without this con- 
yenient and delightful ar- 
ticle. 

For half a century we have 
made the perfecting of Shav- 
ing Soaps a matter of con- 
stant experiment, and the 
reputation and widespread 
popularity enjoyed by ocr“Genuine Yankee” 
and other Shaving Soaps is evidence of 
our success. If you cannot obtain 


WILLIAMS’ |"savenrre (SHAVING STICK 

of your Druggist, we will send it on receipt of 25cts 

The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 
Glastonbury, Conn. 








IMITATIONS.” 
ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


HAUTERIVE Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, 


—_ &c., &c 
CELESTINS ‘en 
GRANDE GRILLE — Diseases of the Liver. 


t 
Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 
my ne 


HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. b 


To be had of all respectable Wine 


Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. | 


- 


HIS attractive summer resort, well known as one of | 


Passamaquoddy Bay, seventy miles east. of Mt. Desert. | 
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Every variety suitable for out-door sports for ama 
teur and professional. (We claim for our goods th 
are unexcelled, and our prices as low as anywhere.) 


‘ A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


108 MADISON STREET, 
CHICAGO. 





241 BROApway 
NEW YORK. 
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THe Bes Over 
{7 Temple Peds: deeds 


Cor. Sth Ave, & W. (4 St., N. Y, 
PRICE LIST SENT FREE. 
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A Word to Tounsts. 
The New York, Ontario & Western Railway is the on 
line running through Pullman Sleepers between New Yo 
and the St. Lawrence River, connecting at Cape Vince 
with the lace steamer St. Lawrence, running twenty 
five miles down through the Islands to Alexandria Bay. 
It is the most enjoyable route to the Thousand Islands. 
Ferries in New York at the foot of Jay Street and Wes 
42d Street. The Thousand Island Express leaves Jai 
Street at 5.15 and West 42d Street at 5.35 Pp. M. 
Powerful hard coal engines used on all passenger trait 
avoiding smoke and dust. 
Send for an illustrated book of Summer Homes, giving 
complete list of all hotels, boarding houses and farm ho 
along the line, with the rates of board, distance from 
station, railroad fares, and all the information desired } 
those seeking homes in the country. : 
Many of these farm houses and boarding houses in Sw 
van and Delaware Counties are located 2,000 feet above th 
sea, and the surrounding region is absolutely free fro 
malaria. ddress, J 
wi; C. ANDERSON, Gen’! Pass Ag't 
18 Exchange Place, New York. 


ILLUSTRATIONS 
HE Publishers of - LIFE - off 
unusual advantages to thos 

who propose issuing Illustrated Books 
Catalogues, Circulars, Programmes, ¢t 


and who desire work of an_artisti 
order. Estimates given, 
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